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JI Witznmam-Hiit is a beautiful Eminence riſing in the Ef 


tate of Sir Henry Oxenden, Bart. near the Center of the 
Berkſhire and Oxfordſhire Hills. The Author Placed 
4 the Ae of the greater Witenham-Hill, contem 35 
plates the ſpot; and following with his Eye me Courſe of | 


the Sun, ſurveys Dorcheſter, Whitc-leaf-Croſs, Wal- | 
lingford, Mongewell, Choulſey, the Berkſhire-Downs, a 


Abingdon, Sutton, and Oxford, and 45 a on diſtin- 
guiſbed Perſonages and Events. 0 Gr 


I + 


18 Lnſpirarion all the inch fills 
Around thy throne, O! Wir'nnam, queen of ills 


Thy mingled woods, vales, viſtoes, turrets, ſtreams, 


With ſtoried viſions paint the poet's dreams. 

Nor yields the ſteep to (1) Faringdor's fam'd ſcite, 
Her beds of Patriots, or her fields of Fight. 

Here reſt, where once they rul d, the (2) WiIrEN old, 


Blended themſelves and tombs, a common mould ; 


Their titles, names, feats, faces all forgot, 


And known to few the undiſtinguiſhed ſpot. 
B 


2 


(2) 


Twas here in fairy revel danc'd each maid, 


Gyardian (3) of hills, of ſtreamlets or the glade. 
The (4) Oreads tall and Hamadryads brown, 
And Wave- nymphs with their veils in arches thrown. 


What time (as fablers ſing) old Thames firſt led, 


The virgin Iſis to her bridal bed. 


Each muſe was there with reed and pipes and ſhell, 
And, Flora deck'd with buds the wat ry cell. 
T bs tale, the place from time's oblivious doom, 


The peaſants keep, and point the welowy room. 


But other, nobler, purer is the fame | * 
Theſe climbing groves and ſerpent alleys claim. Hh 
They ſaw (and never can the muſe forget) 

When all theſe ſkies were hung with pagan jet, 

They ſaw (5) Birinus, good Birinus come, 

With goſpel rays from half-illumin'd Rome. 

How did he ike another Saviour ſtand, 

And bleſs with arms uprais'd the liſt'ning land | 


The Weſt's fierce Saxons hear aghaſt the ſound, 


Lift their (6) blue eyes to heav'n and fall around. 
Tremble 


3 


Tremble the altars, and the bread oaks bow; 

(7) Down drops, ſelf-looſ d, the myſtic miſſeltoe. 

In ſtoles of ſnow no prieſts can now adore, _ 
(8) The ſteers can ſmoke, the ſteeds can neigh no more. 
A Croſs diſplay'd, in Xingil's royal eye 

The gathering gems of moiſt repentance lie. 

A Laba'rum ſhewn, the rounding colonade 

That (9) knew no chiſſel ſhrinks away afraid. 

The earth up-ſwells, and Dorchefter's long fane 
Ariſing waves a mitre to the plain. 

There, with baptiſmal dews to bathe his "RY 

1 ſee, I ſee a weeping monareh go. 


And there, an haughty ſponſor, at his ſide 
Stalks mighty Oſwald, Mercia's prince and pride. 


The rites now opening in the dread abode, 


4 


He owns no Belin, yellow-treſſy god: 
Him only hails, who heals the ſickly mind, 
His healer, and the healer of mankind. 


Barbarity her griffin wings uncouth 


"> 


Flapp'd hideous, at the thrilling power of truth. —_ 
Sudden 


4 
Sudden the arts and human manners came, 
And language with her tongues of cloven flame. 


Sgience, ſweet ſcience, the new margin ſeeks, 


And the loom rattles and the plough-ſhare ſcreeks. - 


Such, Vit nam, ſuch dear monuments are thine. 
O! live and in thy pomp of ſtory ſhine. 
Like thy green paps Parnaſſus ſacred cheſt 
Heaves in two orbs, on either orb a creſt. 
Caftalia's ſluices bathe Parnaſſus root, 
And Thames's urn is pour'd at Wit'nam's foot. 
Leſs fair than Wit nam Rhodape's fam'd mount, 
Leſs fair than Thames the laurell'd Tyber's fount. 
Leſs fair than yon wide vale was Tempe ſpread, 
Tho there Pencus rolling dig his bed. 


On theſe high ſlopes, in fancy's moral ear, 
Thy dictates, VIix r ux, pour their muſic clear. 
O! liſten to the deſcant ſweetly- ſage, 
Youth with thy buſhy locks, and thin-hair'd age.) 


Tis 


4 
&« Tis toil e cries) that wins the piddy” aſcent, 
< Not empty wiſhes, eaſe or accident. 

ce With cautious feet, and ever-heedful eyes, 
“They climb Who mount from nature to the ſkies, 
6 But, gain'd the ſummit, endleſs pleaſures pay 
e The ſweat and patiting terrors of the way. 

6 To fall how eaſy ] and one ſtep miſ-trod 

Too oft undoes the progreſs of the road. 

« Like Si/yphur's vainly labor'd ſtone, 

< Swift ye deſcend in headlong ruin down. 

 « Your fame lies gaſping, ſpliater'd is your peace, 
« That heal'd not ſoon, not ſoon cemented 25¹1. 


She ended awful nor Aides chills, 
But a new pulſe his manly bofom fills. 
Shrink from her lore the gay, luxurious, vain? 
Not theſe their ends inactive ſhall obtain. 
Theſe ſhall wake early and ſhall ſlumber late, 
Not leſs than all the letter'd, good and great. 
83 
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Alike on vice's as on virtue 8. plan, 


Is labor ſtill the deſtiny of man. 

Nor reſts pale oth, but drags the RN load: I 

All nature round us works, and nature's God. 
80, ere the oceans mighty ſtore can be, 

Of plants, beaſts, men, the liquid treaſury... | 

Still muſt it run thro' conduits without end, 


Then leave thoſe tracts and back its footſteps bend. 


So fire unloit ring ſeeks its native ſphere, 
And heavy earth ſpins round the day and year. 
The air how buſy : Kill above, below. 
Without, within its ſubtil volumes go. 

Ee'n when the lake ſerene no tremor feels, 
Thro' every pore of every, drop it ſteals. ie 
By night on Philomela's jugging throat, 

By day on every wood · bird's changeful note 

It dances, active ſtill in winter's gloom, 


And when light's longer beams the ſkies illume. 


we | 


Ah! 


1 


Ahl nerveleſs age that loves in eaſe to lie, 


Be wiſe from Wit nam's mild acclivity. 

What means (Ol for a Naſpole's antique ſkill |) 
What means the milk-white (1x) Croſs on yonder hill? 
How correſponds it with the (12) milk-white Steed, 
Where A. red pranc'd in Battlekin's proud mead : 


And teaches, like the airy-floating ſign 

Seen by the thouſand troops of Conflantine, 
That numbers, counſel, valor, all are vain, 
Save where th Almighty leads the hoſlile ais 2 
Mo race the fwift can claim, no ſpoils the flrong,, 
Events to God's "1gÞ providence belong. 


O! my own (13) V alling ford” 8 domeſtic bower, 
Where the broad ſhadow falls from yon grey tower; 
Where, ſuppliant at the Norman's conq' ring feet, 
Crouch'd Stigand, and high peers the monarch greet ;, 
I love thee, love thy mould'ring fragments pale, 

And bid thy ſcenes ſo hoſpitable, hall!) 

Here blooms ſequeſter d many a private name 


Not fairer gild the liſts of public fame, 
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(#) 
The (14) Legifator's ſpirit hovers here, 
And bids his fav'rite the wiſe ermine wear. 
'Tho' thunders burſt the ſky and rend the globe, 
They can't aſſail Papinian'' $ ſpotleſs robe. 


(15) Yon bridge he plans and (x6) the advancing ſpire 


Where builders gaze and connoiſſeurs admire. 


(17) T he road he leads thro” yonder green-arch'd lane, 
*Slaunt dopes, chro groves, nigh grottoes form d by Fane, 
There in continuous order Hamlets lie, 


And cots and manſions greet by turns the eye. 


Hills in long ſeries following hills, the while 3 5 
The ſiſter margin hills reſponſive pile. 
The ſtream's extended mirror ſhines between, 


And oft the lock's hoarſe eddies intervene. 


(18) Where is the battlements high wal —— 
Where Chaucer ſtruck with his new ſhell the ear? 
Living he lov'd the keep, the bode, the wave, 
And dying wrapt him i in a neighb ring grave. 

Twas in theſe walls, (19) Matilda's fault ring feet 
Unus'd to travel found a calm retreat. 


Seven 


1 
Seven longſome miles ſhe ran, the centry's fight 
In ſnows eluding by her garb of white. 
O'er frozen ſtreams and pits of ice ſhe came; | 
By night---(hard venture for ſo high a dame.) 
And breathleſs while ſhe urg'd her aching pur: 


Winters ſharp morſels cut her! royal face. | 


(20) With torch illuſtrious hither Zymen fled, 
And wav'd its purple Hame o'er Richard s head. 
A thouſand gueſts his ſtately gall ries crowd, 


With endleſs viands the high banquet, bow 4 
And Palfrey $ white, in gems | and gold array 'd, 


In tilts and tourneys proudly conſcious neigh'd. 
But ſay, ſhall honor or ſhall blood be ſpeat, 
On the ſtern foppery of tournament? 


1 1 


Not while on Pembroke's philoſophic wall, 
Where (21) Spencer's reed ftill ecchoes ol the hall, 
Is grav'd how fad Chatillon's breaſt was torn, 


Her young Lord bleeding on the muptial morn, . 
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Each knight, in mail hortifically gay, 


The pike but wielded: to adorn the day: 

When the ſtrong lance, | alas | too fiercely driv'n, 
Gainſt Aumar's breaſt ſent a new ſhade to heav n. 
Sudden his manly arm fell feebly down, | 
Dim ſunk his eye, his languid corſe dropt prone ; 
She ſaw---her own eyes ſaw the ghaſtly feat, 

And 'twas that morn, the nuptial morn ſo ſweet. 


(22) Thy walls, Landaffe, there cremble 3 in the food, 
Attir'd in white, fit emblem of the good. 


| Whoſe hand of Pt feeds thoſe pining poor > 


Landaffe „and grief goes lighten d from his door. 


(23) Time with his hammer has in pieces beat, 
The far-fam'd Choulſey's rich monaſtic ſeat. 
And not a ruin now ſurvives to tell, e TH 7 
Here kneel'd dark fathers in their holy cell. 


Time but deftroys in other forms ro build : 


And tho' with thouſand youth theſe ſtreets were fra ;- | 
| In 


„ 
In theſe fame ſtreets one day ſhould graſs be grown, 
A town where fields; and fields where ftood a town. 


(24) Seven ſtately chiefs 1 in theſe ſeven barrows reſt, 
Let no preſumptuous hand their bones moleſt. 
And o'er each ſod with Audeeus few rence tread, 
For many a warrior nigh reclines his head. | 
Their names now periſh d, ſave in yonder heap, 
Fis faid great (: 2 5) Cwichelm takes hjs longful lep. 
Such honor decks a Richmond's fair domain, 
Where when ſtiff glebe forgets the taſte of rain, 


And Sirius ſways too long the breathleſs ſey, 
Live ſprings prophetic tell a famine nigh. 


Poetic eyes can fee the (26) AÞbey's pile, 
The fainted chapel and each twilight ile ; 
Where, hen the Weſt obey d a Saxon rod, 
The ſolemn feet of princely ſcholars trod. 
Not ſuch the place, the maſters, or the plan, 


That now mature the royal blooms to man. 
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( T2 ). 
No ſuperſtition, pale with {laviſh dread, 


Bids in a cowl conceal the ſhaven head. 


The ſocial rites the facred intertwine, 


Nor man forgets the man to be divine. 


Hurd with his Horace, and rapt Cowley ey's key, TO | : 


Beſtrews with attic flowers the nurſeling way. 


And he, whoſe arts ſo elegant and wiſe, 3 4 
Rais da (2 7) Monthermer to our wond” ring eyes. 5 


(He cull d each virtue s top; him all that ſaw, 5 1s 
Felt an alternate envy, love yy awe) , 
Monthermer's father, he ſhall greatly train TR 


Britannia's hope bau beſt to live and reign. 8 


(28) Yon hallow'd (pire {ſhall WEAT the civic crown, 


By Freedom wove for generous Abingdon. 5 by 
And from thoſe Relds (29) on Thames 5 brink that lie x 
The fields of Craven, ſtern for liberty, | | : 

1 
Each ſwain another 8 circlet Weaves, | : 
The while the 2 infolds her laurel leaves, 


Twin- 


(0) 


Twin- names to Britain's drooping genius dear, 


Still o'er your plains each miſtreſs of the year 


Shall grateful pour the warmth, the winds, the d 


And winter's quick'ning ſalts each ſeed ſuffuſe. 
The blade let ſpring in greeneſt vigor dreſs; 


The ear let ſummer's whitening radiance bleſs ; 


The ſheaf let autumn's amber fulneſs load, 


And nodding harveſt-teams o'er-hang the road. 
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Lights thouſand arrows ſhot in yonder dell, 


Reflect the pinnacles where (30) Letters — 
Great Ariſtotle's {elf there leads the band, 


Longinus follows, Moſes in his hand. 
Old Homer (nature's darling ſon) ſucceeds ; | 


And he, whoſe tender verſe ſtill ſweetly bleeds, 


Euripides, auguſtly ſwells the train, 
And mighty Pindar with his fiery ſtrain. 


Yet thoꝰ each muſe delights to linger there, 


She with her ſcroll, and either maſking fair, 
ii | | E | 
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6 11 
Not leſs this haunt is Camus (31) elder Aiream, 
On whoſe ſedge-banks their Miltun lov'd:to dream. 
The fabling Spencer, Drydars lofty fong, | ' ' = 
And Prior's eaſe to his brown ſhades belong. 
The druid Maſon his, and his the Gray, 


* e 
e 


That charm'd the church-yard with his weeping lay. 


Still Camus proudly ſlights each melting muſe, 
For Locke, with metaphyſic lore abſtruſez 
For Newton, with his laws of viſion dee Py 

The late-roll/d. comets. blaze of buſhy ſweeps, 
Meaſures and Algebra, the librant Moon, 

And Tides, obſequious to her changeful noon. 


How ſweet to caſt the vacant length adown, 
Where wide, the landfkcip's glowing tints weden, 
Where Fitnam's ſides a belt of hills confines, - 
Like Venus when her limbs the: ceſus twines;” | 
Each riſing ſlope: diſplays a varied! hue, | | 
Some white with wheat, ſame made by di diftance blue. 


This 


* 
* 
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This red wich cinque foil, that grown green with rye; 


Here woodlands darken, there brown fallows lye. 


Nor meanly mingle A it nam with thy views, 
The ſolemn churek and its coeval vews, 


The corneriek round, the harmleſs dew-lapp'd ox, 


The cows diſtended dugs, the bleating flocks; 


And farms plain thatch whoſe many windows blaze 


With burniſh'd gold from evening's level rays. 


But teach, O! Steep of pleaſure and of ſong, 
While round thy tops diſport the frolic throng, 
What rolling changes human life ſuſtains, 

Of pains ſucceeding j Joys, and pleaſures pains; 
With hope inſpi pire who mourn an adverſe fate, 
With free. the happy and intemperate. 

Thy pendent frondage, and thy wand ring wave, 
Where youth delight at fall of day to lave; 


Where the flow Jaib of inland commerce ſwells, 


And Oxenden's-autumnal leiſure dwells— 


Far 


46) N 
Far other days have ſeen than theſe ſo bleſt, 10 
(32) Rome's rav ning eagles here entwin'd their neſt : 
Some deathful (3 3) Covin made thoſe ſhining ſhares, 
Some Javelin every crook the ſhepherd bears. 
The thoughtleſs clown, now whiſtles as he goes, 
And half-ſtripp'd reapers bend in ſun- burnt rows, 
Where whilom march'd the file, or ſcouted ſpies, 
And tents were pitch d, where odorous haycocks riſe. 
( 34) The Dogs of war now their old nature loſe, 
Scent the fleet hare and human game refuſe. 


Hark from the copſe the whirring coveys ſpring, 
And pheaſants wave their Iris-palnted wing. * hls + 


See from the taper rod decreaſing fine, 

The red-finn'd Perch writhes heavy on the line 3 i 
No blood now ſtains embow” ring glades like Je” 0 
Save what is ſhed by 9 and Health and Peace. 5 


Joy to his ſhade, N in age gloom 
Wont his bright hours of wiſdom to conſune, 


Flam'd 


16 * 
Flam'd high in eloquence, the Orphan's friend! 
What ears did Britains either Senate lend! 
When Macclesfield, at the bold ſtrains aſtound, 
Dropt from his high tribunal to the ground. 
Unlike is Barbar, whoſe pure honor gilds, 
With added luſtre een his father's fields. 
Concentre in thoſe fields each verdant ftreet, 
As in their lord, worth, ſcience, virtue meet. 


Ah! muſe, with retroſpective fondneſs, why 
Again to Walling ford, recurs thine eye? 
A tale of tenderneſs invites---what ear 
A tale of tenderneſs but loves to hear ?--- 
Nigh where thoſe arches venerably bend, 
And with long ſweep their hoary pile extend ; 
(35) Uſurping Stephen and fierce Henry ſtood ; 


Between them liſt ning roll d the anxious Hood, 


616) 

Long had they hated, long relentleſs fought, ict b atel e 

And with keen hope each others vitals W 2489 16d N 

Hither at length with hauglity ſteps they came: 

Thro' brows of horror pierc'd their eyes of ane ö 

As glares thro/-woods the ſun's enſanguin'd n 

His horns of glory when dim miſts conceal. 6s EV 

Dread words of fury ntl impetuous om 14 0 9 1709100 

In chill ſuſpence their eager ſquadrons W ally 10782 
Till now as each confeſt a mutual guilt, 5 

And wept the harmleſs lives their rage | had ſpile, 

Peace from a cloud her ſudden radiance ſhed, 

And twin'd her happy olives for each head. 

They ſnap the ſword, then liberal meet, and . 

Who kindeſt ſhall embrace, who firſt forgive. | 

The gazing armies ſcarce beliey' d their fight, 
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Bedimm'd with tears of rapture and affright. 

Hopeleſs that ſuch black wrath could, bleach to Ne; 
Or foes ſo bloody, friends endearing prove. 
| Who 


( rg. } =_ 
Who would have thought a Stephert 8 breaſt of ſtone | 
Could love, and ſeat an Henry on his throne? "WE = 
Who would have thought an Henry $ heart of fie | 
Could melt, and all a fon's ſoft duty feel? „ 
Well is the gentle day of whiteſt note 

By ruſtic hinds to village-mirth devote. 

For more than Trey of old was girt by Greece, 

Had Walling ford n ne'er known an hour of peace. 
Eleven fad years theſe hardy walls around 

The ſiegers fat, and drench'd with gore the ground, 


Be Concord ours! what (36) mildneſs in her mien, 
Her brows are curl'd. with laurel ever-green, 
And (meet device to paint her bliſsful care) | 
Her hands two twiſted horns of plenty bear. 
Foul is that fiend who makes th' Atlantic mourn, 
(37) Pleas'd with the rent in which her robe is torn. 
Let Power be gentle, mindful ak its end, 


Not its own. pomp, but ſubjects to defend: 


And 


60806 ) 
And the juſt ſceptre's amiable oy 
Let 5. deem it freedom to ae 


80 Wi it nam Feed,” , in Outer 8 fair field, 
Its own green glory, and the vallies ſhield : 
The vallies, with their many-winding f flood, 
And happy fields that wave with golden tood, 
Repine not; at its foot delight to be, ; 
And love their Wit nam's verdant . Wo i 
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ILLUSTRATIONS, 


60 Alluding to a Jate beautiful ond als de called Faringdon- Hill, ſaid 
to be written by Hampden Pye, Eſq; of Faringdon. The valiant king Edward the Elder 
died at Furingden, and ſeveral battles and conflicts have happened near to or upon the 
Berkſhire-Downs, at no great diſtance from that place. 


(2) WITTE, pl. Witen, in the Saxon, is Wiſe-man, Senator, Nobleman ; and 
Ham, a town or village near Vater. Witenham, therefore, or Senator's-town, was pro- 
bably he reſidence of the perſon, who, either made part of the great council of the na- 
tion, called Witen-a-Gemot, or, preſided over the affairs of the circumjacent country. 

That ſome of the Miten, or great men were alſo buried here is not very improbable, as 
many broken urns have been found on the hill, and ſeveral fragments of ſuch urns are 
now in the poſſeſſion of an ingenious gentleman in che vicinage. 


(3) Alluding to Ms ar Drayton's poetical deſcription of the marriage of the Thames 
and js, near Dorcheſter-Bridge, within the diſtance of three furlongs from the ſum- 
mit of M itenbam-AHlill. It may be preſumed that the name 7s, the faſhionable appel- 
lative of that part of the River Thames above Dorche/ter-Bridge, was not uſed till with- 
in a very few centuries paſt; firſt by Poets, and afterwards injudiciouſly by Antiquarians, 
and Writers of Chorography. In the Saxon-Chronicle, and in ſeveral Charters much 
older than many parte af the Saxon Chronicle. it appears. that the length of all the Ri- 
ver as well above as below the conflux of the Dames, and Thame-ftream, was known 
by the name of Thames, or Tems, only, and no part of it by the name Ji. This laſt 
; improper name, "however, "hath of late been countenanced in the proceedings of the ſu- 
preme legiſlative court, and courts of juſtice at Weſtminſter, and in inferior juriſdic- 
tions, nor is it now unuſual for the inhabitants of the adjoining tract, miſled by ſuch 
High authority, erroneouſly to reprove thoſe who may happen to call the upper part of 
this river the Thames or Tams, alleging that the true name is Js, from its ſource to 
ſuch conflux with the Thame- Stream, which flows out of Buckinghamſhire by Thame 
Tawn, through .Dorche/ter- Bridge. | 


(4) The Mountain-Deities were repreſented by 1 coloſſeal ſtatues. There is 
a ſcarce modern ſtatue at Florence, by John de Bologna, of Pater- Apenninus, above fixty 
| feet high if. it ſtood up. The ancients, doubtleſs (ſays Mr. Spence) had mountain 


figures much larger than this, The Nazads are ſowetimes repreſented with veils hang- 


behind them archwiſe, - 
1 4 G | (5) Birinus, 
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(s) Runte, ſent from Rome by Pope Hhmorius, to convert the V 3 firſt — 
ed the goſpel to them at Dorcbęſter. Kingils, the reigning King of the Meß. Sarons, and 
his kingdom, were converted by Hirinur to Chriſtianity, about the year 630. And 


Dorchefter-Church was built ſoon after this event for Birinuss Cathedral, in which 


probably, the firſt remarkable ſolemnity that was tranſacted was that of baptizing the 


King; when Ofwald, King of the Mercians, attended him as God-ſib, or * 


father. 


(6) Blue eyes, a Farr, marked attribute of the Sons and other northern na- 
tions. | | ; 8 


(7) Old authors ſpeak very little of the religious werldip of our x Saxon an * 
it may be conjectured that their prieſts had been a ſect of the Druids, or at leaſt had 
ſome rites in common with them, the Druidical religion generally prevailing through- 
out the Celtic nations, and in their dan e e | | 


(8) Aufpices were drawn from the ſmoke of a bulls, and the nighig e of whit 
horſes. Sce * 


(90 The Druidical Temple uſualy eonſiſted of columns placed in an Miptical "RY 
without any covering, and the touch of a tool would have diſhallow'd thoſe columns. 


(10) I have ſomewhere met with an ancient Altar (I think Britiſh) with this inſcrip- 
tion, Be Ty Hasan, To Belin, the All-Healer. That God is here called yellow-. 
treſſy, becauſe he was the ſame god with Apollo or the Sun. In reading of af abulous 
God, called the All-Healer, can we help unking of him who 1 is —. and properly 
the Phyfician ef Souls, ? h 


(11) White-leaf-Croft, — in the ſod: on the weſtern ſide of a chalky-hill, above 
Riſborow, in Bucks, extending over a conſiderable ſurface of ground, and ſhewing it-. 
felf many miles in Bucks, Oxfordſhire, and Berks, See ow. 7 wt Hi * of M bite 


leaf-Crefs.. 


(12) The White-Horſe graued in the turf on the N. W. declivity, under the preci- 
pice of a chalky hill of that name, and under a large Britiſh encampment in Uſfndons ' 
pariſh, about five miles from Wantage, in Berks, If a line is extended round the ex- 

tremities 


o 
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tremities of this figure, edi its ears, noſe, feet, tall, | it tls eonſectured, the inter- 
mediate ſpace will meaſure more than an acre. It is conſpicuous to a great diſtance in 
Berks, Bucks, Wilts, Glouceſterſhire, and is ws-a-vis to Hhite-leaf-Croſs. The tra- 
dition is that K. Ethelred, and his brother and ſucceſſor Alfred, defeated the Danes 
in a deciſive battle, near or upon this hill; and that the 7Ybite-Horſe was formed 


as a trophy commemorative of the victory. But others have transferred the honor of 


this tranſaction to Balkin or Battlekin, a village in the volt a mile or two from the: 
Whits-Horſe, and! in the lame pariſh, 


(13) Wallingford; in ſeveral: points of view, appears a nete town, riſing out of a 


bower. At this place, Willtam the Conqueror was firſt acknowledged King of England 


by Stigand, Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and other Nobles. Ses Gul. Pict. Ge efta Daucis- 
Normannie, as quoted by Biſhop Kennet, in his Parochial Antiquities 


(14) The Emperor Tuftinian cry magna. diſtinguiſhed by the title of Legiſlator, for 
. code of laws. Fl 


0 . — | _ 


(16) St. Peter's church in — on which there is now RO a moſt ele- 


gant ſpire. The r the Rev. Mr. Rethel. 


(17) The road from Wallingford to Reading, reputed ang of the moſt beautiful in 


the kingdom, is here deſcribed, 


(18) Chaucer, the father of Engliſh poetry, was PS Canſtable of Wallingford 
Caftle, and lies buried nigh that place with his family in Ewelm-church, where is ob- 


ſervable a fine ſculpture of his daughter in a ſtate of putreſcence or decay. The dig- 
nity of conſtable of Wallingford-Caftle, was at leaft equal to that of Windſor, whoſe 
edifice and offices being nearly the. ſame with thoſe of 7Yallingford-Caſtle, there is rea- 


ſon to think that Henry, in the foundation of Vindſor, took his idea of it from Walling- 


ford. At Wallingford-Caſtle was an. inward and outward ward, the latter ſurround- 
ed with a maſſy high wall, with lodgings thereon, A.keep-hill, (ſtill remaining) for- 


merly crowned with a tower, containing grand apartments for the conſtable and officers "a 

a long extended terras, ſloping down to canals, and the river. A collegiate church in 

which were a.dean and prebendaries, founded. very ſoon after the Conqueſt, with large 
X. 3+) endowments. 
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- endowments from ſeveral founders, ' A room called'munimentarium for keeping eviden- 
ces and records, of very extenſive juriſdiction ; ſubje&t to the honour of Mallingford- 
Caſtle, which juriſdiction was removed by Henry 8th, to Ewen, by authority of par- 
liament. A priſon now remains, (formerly called the clagber, from the clock,) a trace 

of a dial plate is ſtill viſible on it. Here was alſo a ec as well as nem 

ath er officers ſimi lar to thoſe at Windſor. 


(19) The Empreſs Matilda, bole ſtraitly — by king Stephen, in ore 
led. thence in white garments under favor of a ſnow-ſcene. The weather, on the night 
of her eſcape, was very ſtormy, and beat in her face all the way as ſhe ran from Or- 
ford .to'. Abingdon. From that place ſhe took horſe, and came to o Wallingford, and 
was, by its garriſon, joyfully received. N | 196 


(20) Richard, King of the Romans, to whom the honour of Mull ingford was granted 
by-his, brother King John, on his return from the Holy-Zand,.married Sancia, daugh- 
ter of the King of Bohemia. The wedding was celebrated with moſt magnificent feaſts 


and tournaments. And Wykes reports the wedding to be kept at dia geeks on a 


.Cecilia's-day. See Biſhop. eras Parochial Antiquities. RE) BAL (2 


va): Spencer the Poet, was educated at Pembroke- Hall, n This hall or 


college, was founded by Mary de Valentia, daughter of Guy de Chatillon, Comte de St. 


Paul, in France, of whom Tradition ſays, that her huſband Audemar (by contraction 
Humar) de Valentin, Earl of Pembroke, was flain at a tournament on the 1 of his —_ 


tials. 


(22) Mongewell, the ſeat of the Lord Biſhop of Landefe, 


(23) Choulſey- Monaftery of Black-Friars, was deſtroyed wy: the 3 air depend 
by Henry the Firſt, at Reading, who lies buried there i in a ſilver coffin. CE 


124) There are ſeven borrows, and ſeveral twmuli on the Berkſbire-downs, near which, 
in-very droughty ſeaſons, ariſe ſprings prognoſtic of famine or ſcarcity, lying WISER 
or nigh the manor of 1 the eſtate of ee men Eſq. 


425) Cwichelmfew- l, arne to take its name from s dame. and to 
e his tumulus. i 


45 ni 
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4 260 Aingdin is reported to have been the ſummer reſidence of the WWeft-Saxon 


kings, and the place of education for their children. Con/tantine' the Great, and Henry, 
ſurnamed Beauclerc, were educated here, and many other illuſtrious ancient perſo- 


| (27) The late moſt accompliſhed Marquis of Monthermer, the great riſing hope and 


ornament of the Britiſh nobility, and future column of the Britiſh Senate, was ſon to 
his Grace the preſent Duke of Montagu, Governor to their Royal Hi Shneſſes the Prince 
of Wales, NOI of Ofnaburg, 


(28) Abingdon ſpire. _ 


(29) Part of Lord Craven's eſtate at Sutton. The civic crown was compoſed of oaken 
W as the poetic (in reference to his n 8 late Epiſtle) conſiſted of laurel. 


7 


(30) Oxford. . ; 

(31) The author preſumes that the arguments in favor of the high antiquity of Cam- 
bridge, above that of Oxford, are ſufficiently valid and plain. It does not appear that 
Oxford exiſted as an univerſity, or large public ſchool, till ſome ages after the inſtitution 
of an univerſity or public ſchool at Cambridge. See the proofe on both fides in a ſmall 
old treatiſe, entitled, De Antiquitate Cantabrigienſis Academia Libri Duo Londinenſi Au- 
thore, (ſuppoſed to be Dr. John Kay, the refounder of Caius Coll.) Anno Dom. 1 128 Ex- 

cuſum per Henricum Bynneman. 


(32) It is thought V ĩtenham-Hill, was the N Caſtra Æſtiva, for their "UE at 
Dorcheſter. 


(33) The Britiſh Scythed Chariot was called Covinus. See Sammes. 
(34) The ancient Britons, often uſed Dogs in their wars, 


(35) It was at Wallingford, after a long and herce war, of more than eleven years, 
that King Stephen and Duke Henry parlyed, each ſtanding on an oppoſite fide of the 
river, and ſettled preliminaries of peace. It is a moving picture to view ſuch bloody ene. 
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mies commencing friends; and Stephen conſenting to eſtabliſh Henry's future tiele the. 
throne, in preference to that of his own ſon Eſface, . aſter I 
with all the affection and duty of a ſon to Stephen. <3 FIT 
Quære whether Crowmarſh: Fair, on St. Mary Magdalen's <day, was not Asen 
and an hoſpital founded at that place for Lazars, in memory of this famoys pert... 

(36) Concord was diſtinguiſhed among the ancients by the peculiar mildneſs of lod, 
| aſpect, a crown of laurel, and a cornucopia in each of her hands; this laſt ann 
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| tifully We the mutual Advantages to either party, under her influence; .: \.. .. 
þ N 
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j (37) Difeerd is deſcribed/by VIR OIL, Sciſd ;ſcord; Pa 
; (37) Diſcord is deſeribed by VirGiL, Scifa gaudens diſcordid palld. * 22 
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